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Summary: A reader insert for RWBY originally intended to be a male 
reader insert . 


1 . Intro part I 

SO! Here we are at the start of my first fanfic and my first post. 
Well this is a reader insert for RWBY. It's originally intended to be 
a male reader insert so I'll be using pronouns like "he" throughout 
the whole thing. You probably won't get romantically involved with 
any of the characters . As of now I don't think I'll go along with the 
storyline. I want this to be more about you having adventures with 
the team, and yeah I might take some ideas from the series itself and 
throw you into the episode. Give it some time, I know the first 
chapter and a half or so (technically this is an intro) don't have 
much to do with RWBY but I'll get there I promise. 

That's pretty much it so I hope you enjoy! 

>~PrismWraith<p> 

"Man I can't believe coach is making us go to practice on such a nice 
day." You said into your cell while making your way over to Soccer 
practice. It was the first day of Spring. Birds were chirping and 
squirrels were scurrying about all around. The breeze was cool, but 
the sun warmed your skin. 

>Your best friend Owen's voice filled your ear saying, "Isn't your 
first game this weekend, (yn)?" 

>"Well yeah... but I'd rather spend such a beautiful day taking a nap 
in the sun you know? "<br>"Sure I get it but... How do you do it?" 

>"Do what?"<br>"You ' re one of the top students at Ravenwood, Captain 
of the Soccer team, and I'd be lying if I said I've never seen a few 
girls looking your way... How do you have the time to take a nap?" 


>"Hah. You're right I really don't have much time on my hands. Well 
I'm here so I'll have to text you later . "<br>"Later dude." 



>You joined your team for practice and once everyone got there you 
started stretches as usual. After a while you decided it was time to 
get started. "Alright guys let's take two laps around the field and 
we'll go from there." Taking your place at the head of your pack, the 
run began. Taking this time to appreciate the day, you noticed that 
the sunlight had gotten a bit harsh. It had also gotten unnaturally 
hot for this time of year. Only half of your first warm-up lap had 
gone by and you were already breaking a sweat. You started to pant 
and your teammate Jared decided it would be a good idea to call you 
out on it.<br>"Hey, (y/n) you're not out of shape are you?" he said 
with a smirk. This resulted in more than a few snickers from your 
team . 

>You weren't the type to abuse your power, but this seemed like a 
good time to do so. "Haha very funny Jared. You get to take another 
lap." This calmed everyone down and earned a groan from Jared, but 
you were still burning up. Soon your laps were over and Jared started 
his third. "Ok boys get some passes going to start things off. I'm 
going to go talk to coach about something." The team complied quickly 
and you went over to the coach. You let him know that you weren't 
feeling too well, and a few minutes later you were strolling through 
the hallway of Ravenwood high to the nurse's office. You peeked into 
the office through the window, and seeing that she wasn't present you 
let yourself in. You started to feel a bit woozy and took to leaning 
on the wall for support. Ten minutes passed by and the nurse still 
hadn't come in, so you decided to lay down on the floor. It wasn't 
long until your life had turned itself upside down.<p> 

"Hey... hey kid... HEY KID!" You jolted awake to the sound of an 
impatient voice. It was a police officer who didn't look very pleased 
with you. 

>"Yes . . . sir? " you managed to mumble after being woken in a 
blur . <br>" I ' ve got two questions for ya kid. First of all, what are 
you doin' out this late?" Out...? Late...? You stood up and took a 
look around and realized that you had no idea where you were. You had 
woken up under a tree in the local park of a bustling city. It was 
dark out and you didn't seem to be anywhere near Ravenwood, let alone 
your home town. 

>"Sir I'm sorry but I have no clue where I am right now and I can't 
really answer your question." Luckily for you the officer was 
empathetic, and trusted you for some reason, not at all like an 
officer at home . <br>"You chose a bad time to get lost kid. Where are 
you from?" asked the officer. 

>"I live in (hometown) "<br>"Never heard of the place. I'm assuming 
you're not from Vale. What kingdom are ya from?" 

>"I'm not from any kingdom... (hometown) is in the state of 
(state) . "<br>"A state?" the officer asked, clearly puzzled. 

>"Yeah...as in the United States of America? the country? "<br>" I 
haven't seen any states being united around here, kid. I know I've 
asked more than two, but after you answer my other question I'll help 
you figure your situation out. Have you seen this man? His name is 
Roman Torchwick." The officer held up a wanted poster for a man with 
scarlet hair tucked neatly under a bowling hat. He had a long white 
coat and wielded a cane. 

>"No sir I've never seen that man bef ore"<br>"Well if you see him 
around be sure to let us know... now about your situat ion ... follow me 
on over to the HQ." 

>Left with few other options, you did exactly that. After heading to 
the HQ, you and the officer went to his office where he asked you a 
few more questions . <br>"So what's your name, kid?" the officer began. 



>" (yn) , sir. (y/n) (1/n)." you replied. 

>"And where did you say you're from? "<br>" (hometown) " 


>"Alright . . . "<br>After a few minutes of searching on what looked to 
be a kind of high end computer, the officer stood and shook his head. 

>"It's getting late, (yn) . Why don't you spend the night in my 
office? I keep a sleeping bag here for the nights I have to stay in 
the office to file a report. I'll come in early tomorrow to get you 
all sorted out." Once again left with limited choices, you took off 
your jacket and rolled the sleeping bag out. You had just noticed 
that you weren't wearing the same clothes as when you had dosed off 
in the nurse's room. Instead of the shorts and T-shirt you had worn 
to practice you were wearing your favorite jacket, a solid T-shirt, 
and Jeans with a barely visible tear on your right thigh. Putting two 
and two together you realized that you must be dreaming. Without 
hesitation you slapped yourself, which was a big mistake. Sighing you 
realized that this was not a dream. It was very real and now your 
face had a mark which was very red. 

>Outside of the office, you heard the officer speaking to someone 
outside . <br>"Says he's from (hometown)...! already checked and it 
isn't in any of the four kingdoms ... he ' s well beyond fit for his 
age ... Beacon? He's not ready for that yet ... Alright I'll give him a 
month and then we'll call Oz . " You felt troubled by this. There was 
no doubt that they were talking about you and it didn't seem like you 
were getting home any time soon. You soon realized that getting home 
didn't matter much to you. You were an orphan, and didn't have very 
many friends. Even Owen was distant from you seeing as you were 
always busy with either school or athletics. Come to think of it you 
didn't even know what his favorite color was. You were soon lost in 
your thoughts and drifted off to another deep sleep. 


2 . Intro Part 2 

It had been roughly a month since you moved in to your new home. You 
also had a nice amount of income due to the generous officer you kept 
in touch with. In fact you were supposed to go out and patrol the 
city this evening. It was nearly time to head out so you took your 
weapon from the shelf it was on. It was a gift from the officer. You 
had two identical scimitars which joined at the hilts to create a 
bow. You had also received a quiver which created an enormous amount 
of arrows, being powered by dust. The arrows were also made from 
dust, their only purpose being to paralyze the target, not kill it. 
Given the small amount of time in which you had been around, you had 
earned a reputation for yourself among the local criminals. It was 
often said that you had never missed a shot. The thugs and gangs in 
the area feared your bow almost as much as they feared death. You 
were polishing your weapon as you thought about the letter you had 
received from the officer that morning. The letter explained that 
there would be a few people from Beacon coming to the city for your 
application to the school soon. He didn't say how soon, so you 
weren't worried even though you had no paperwork at all. 

>You began to wonder what the school was like. Suddenly the sound of 
glass breaking downstairs interrupted your day dream. "The old man I 
live with probably just dropped something." You thought to yourself. 
Then you heard a voice. It definitely didn't belong to the old man. 
You took your weapon and crept downstairs surprisingly silently. Even 
though most of the shop was made of wood, you had memorized the spots 



where the creaking was loudest. Reaching the bottom step, you saw 
what was going on. The old man was being held at gunpoint by a 
strange man and some thugs. They weren't taking the money, only the 
dust.<br>The man in charge seemed familiar to you somehow as if you 
had met before. You shifted your weight out of habit and made a 
slight noise. The thief turned and you locked eyes. A hazy memory 
went through your head. It was your first day in this new world. You 
had just woken up and an officer was asking you a few questions. He 
asked if you had seena€ 1 of course! 

>"Roman Torchwick!" you yelled out. You put on a sly grin and said, 
"You're right on time! My patrol is about to start and there has to 
be some good money in turning you in." Roman laughed at this and took 
a bow . <br>"Well well well if it isn't the local superhero (y/n) . It 
seems I've wandered upon your little lair. Well I'd love to stay and 
chat but I've got safer places to be, kiddo." Roman and the thugs 
were out of the shop in a heartbeat. You tore the door open ringing 
the little bell at the top and flew out after them. Roman turned and 
scowled at you. "Stop him!" he growled at the thugs. They knew who 
you were and had other ideas. Each of the thugs ran off in a 
different direction which was fine by you. Your target was Roman. You 
were quickly gaining on him so he took a sharp right turn onto a 
street which led away from the city. You started to move faster and 
took the same turn he did. You got close enough that landing a 
stunner arrow would be a fairly easy shot and readied your weapon. As 
you took an arrow from your dust powered quiver in your right hand, 
Roman took another turn. 

>Taking the turn you noticed that this street wasn't as empty as the 
last. Roman jumped over a pile of crates and landed a few seconds 
before you jumped. "End of the line, kiddo!" Roman grinned 
mischievously and fired a shot from his cane. It wasn't aimed at you, 
but it hit the crates beneath you. An explosion had begun to erupt 
beneath you, but you didn't care much. You placed your arrow on the 
bowstring and time seemed to slow down. This happened every time you 
took a shot. You took in a deep breath and aimed for Roman. It was 
going to be a perfect shot. You were sure of it. You were about to 
release your arrow in threea€ 1 twoa€ 1 <br>"Stop right there!" a voice 
called out. Out of an alley came a girl rushing in front of Roman. 

She was wearing a white combat dress and had her white hair was 
hanging off to the side. She also had a sword aimed straight at 
Roman. It was too late to stop the arrow so you were forced to aim 
off to the side at the least second to avoid hitting the girl. The 
explosion underneath you propelled you forward and you rolled onto 
the ground. Your arrow had exploded in a barrage of blue light like 
it usually did when it hit something. But it didn't hit anyone 
because of that girl who got in the way. You missed. 

>Convenient ly enough the officer friend of yours had just shown up. 

He told you that Roman had escaped and you knew exactly why. 
Euriously, you marched over to the girl who had gotten in the way of 
your perfect shot. There were three other girls with her now, but you 
didn't care about them. <br>"You ! Do you have any idea what you've 
done just now?" Her shocked expression turned into one of anger. 

>"Me? What have I done? Do you know what you've done? You could have 
killed me!" This only infuriated you more. "Next time you might not 
get so lucky. That shot would have been perfect if you hadn't gotten 
in the way! You just let a dangerous criminal get away!" The girl 
seemed uninterested in you now.<br>"So what? You're not perfect you 
know . " 

>"I don't miss. Ever." One of the girl's friends with short hair and 
a black and red combat dress looked hurt as if you had been speaking 



to her. "Look just don't ever get in my way again" you sighed. As you 
turned and walked away you could hear the girl behind you.<br>"The 
nerve of some people! Does nobody know who I am?" 

>Her friend with the long black hair spoke up and said, "I don't know 
Weiss, you did kind of get in his way. And it looked like he had 
Roman too." As you reached the officer who you had come to know as 
officer Clay, you tuned out the argument that had begun behind you. 
You started to give Clay details on what happened like you usually 
did but he stopped you . <br>" It ' s fine, (y/n) we have other people 
working on a report. But right now there are a few people who want to 
talk to you about Beacon." 

>A new voice came from behind you and said, "I also want to talk to 
you about how you managed to do something like that with such little 
training." You turned and met the new man's gaze. "Headmaster Ozpin. 

A pleasure to meet you, (yn) . " Ozpin extended his hand and you shook 
it, introducing yourself as you did so. You looked around and noticed 
a lack of people. The four girls were still bickering near the 
incident, but there was no one else around. 

>"Forgive me headmaster, but I was told there would be more people 
coming to see me. I was just wondering where they are?" you 
questioned. Ozpin shook his head and laughed saying, <br>" I believe 
you've already met one of them." Ozpin turned to look at the four 
girls and called them over, "(y/n) this is team RWBY . Their leader 
Ruby Rose, Weiss Schnee (who glared at you) , Blake Belladonna, and 
Yang Xiao Long. I don't usually accept transfer students, but 
considering your situation, and the fact that the semester ended 
recently, I would be willing to make a few temporary changes to the 
rules. Our students are put into teams. Since there are no other 
transfer students you would have to join an existing team, that team 
being team RWBY." You looked at each of the girls and tried to 
imagine what they were thinking. Ruby gave you a nervous smile, Weiss 
looked as if she were about to murder you, Blake showed hardly any 
emotion, and Yang smiled more confidently than Ruby. They didn't seem 
too bad as a group, even if Weiss was included. "So, (y/n)" Ozpin 
began once again. "Would you like to accept my offer to attend Beacon 
Academy, train to be a huntsman, and fight against the creatures of 
grimm?" You had heard of the huntsmen from the locals while you were 
around town, but you hadn't heard anything about grimm. The name 
seemed familiar though. 

>"Grimm? You mean likea€l those guys who wrote the inspirations for 
Disney movies?" Everyone looked at you as if you had been speaking 
another language, which you got often. "Ok so I'll take that as a no" 
You said breaking the short silence. Ozpin explained to you what 
creatures of grimm were and you were surprised that no one had spoken 
of them. Ozpin made his offer for you again and you 
accepted. <br>"Wonderful . I will expect to see you at the academy 
within two days" said Ozpin. You were soon left with officer Clay. 

You decided that it was only right to thank him for what he had done. 

>"Thanks a lot officer Clay. For the help, the job, getting me into 
Beacon and everything." Officer Clay smiled and responded, <br>"Not a 
problem, (y/n) . I hope that we can work together again some day, 
you're a good kid." His smile faded and his tone grew serious. 
"Listen, (y/n) . I know you can handle yourself but there are a lot of 
criminals out here now that don't think very highly of you. Roman is 
still out there and he's dangerous. Be careful out there." You nodded 
at officer Clay and started walking back towards the dust shop. You 
had to start getting ready for your first day at Beacon as soon as 
you could. 



3. Chapter 3 - Welcome to Beacon 

Ok so since I took so long to upload the second part of my intro 
here's the third chapter. I'll try to keep up with uploading even 
though I haven't really set a schedule for myself yet. Chapter 4 is 
actually about halfway done and I'm typing it right now. 

Today was the big day. Your transition to Beacon Academy was finally 
taking place. Standing at the docks of Vale, you waited for your 
airship to Beacon. It was a dull Sunday afternoon with gray skies and 
pouring rain. You were exhausted, but excited for the endless 
possibilities at Beacon. You didn't have much to take with you from 
what you had called home for the past month. You had a rather large 
sum of money, some clothes, your wallet, the weapon, and a drawstring 
bag to keep it all in. After waiting at the docks for an eternity, 
your airship arrived and you were on your way to becoming a 
huntsman . 

"Wow, when did this become a normal life for me?" you wondered aloud. 
You thought about how you had gone from being a somewhat normal 
school kid to a kid being taught to slay monsters for a living. As 
you boarded the airship you thought about your teammates and Owen. 
First you realized that you had never kept your promise and texted 
Owen. Then you realized the more important detail. Everyone would be 
looking for you back home. You had just disappeared and gone missing 
for a month. A feeling of guilt came over you, but you shrugged it 
off knowing that there was nothing you could do about it. Lost in 
thought, you failed to notice the person sneaking up behind 
you . 

"Hey you ok?" You jumped a little bit and turned around after hearing 
the voice of Ruby Rose, your team leader. 

"Oh, hey you startled me. Yeah I'm fine just thinking about some 
stuff" you replied. 

"Oh sorry I just wanted to come over and say hi. I'm Ruby Rose. We 
met a couple days ago and I'm supposed to be your team leader soa€ 1 " 
Ruby said all of this while avoiding eye contact. 

"SoaCl?" you repeated in a questioning tone. 

"Well I just thought I'd come over and say hi." There was an awkward 
pause then Ruby said, "I just said that didn't I?" 

"Yeah you kinda did." You grinned and tried to stifle a laugh. Ruby 
seemed upset at this so you were quick to change the subject. "So why 
were you in the city?" 

"Oh I was just out getting some food and stuff for the dorm. Usually 
everyone else comes with but they were all busy with something 
else . " 

You realized something for the third time that day. "Hey Ruby are you 
guys actually ok with me coming to Beacon and being a part of your 
team? If you're not I can always talk to Ozpin about moving to 
another team." Ruby definitely wasn't expecting this and stuttered a 
few times before getting herself together. 



"What? No no no of course we are. I mean yes of course we are. It's 
just that we're going to have to make some adjustments and there are 
some things you won't be able to do and Weiss doesn't exactly like 
you and we'll have to explain that Blake is-" Ruby's eyes went wide 
and she covered her mouth with both hands dropping the grocery bags 
she had been holding. You knelt and took the bags then handed them 
back to Ruby. "T-thanks." She was obviously flustered about 
something, but now you were curious. 

"Soa€lyou were saying something about Blake? 

"Oh. Its just that Blake is aa€ 1 uha€ 1 an interesting person who you'll 
have to get to know better." You didn't buy it but decided not to 
press on. 

"So you seem pretty friendly, Weiss hates me already. I'll get to 
know Blake sooner or later I guess. What about Yang?" This time 
Ruby's eyes lit up. 

"Yang is great! She's my sister! I know we look nothing alike but we 
have the same dad. We have different moms though." 

"Oh. Well if she's anything like you I guess we'll get along just 
fine. Hey it looks like we're here. Can you show me to our dorm?" 

Ruby smiled and nodded. 

"Sure! Just follow me!" Ruby said as she leaped off of the platform 
and onto the campus. On your way to the dorm you admired the academy. 
It was absolutely breathtaking. Ravenwood was nothing compared to the 
gigantic monstrosity that was Beacon. After walking for a bit you 
arrived at the dorm. Ruby opened the door for you and you walked 
right into a spray of confetti and glitter. 

"Welcome to Beacon, (y/n) !" yelled Blake and Yang. The confetti was 
floating down slowly and you were covered head to toe in glitter. You 
laughed and turned to the girls who were beaming at you. They even 
went so far as to bake a cake with your name on it. All of your doubt 
that team RWBY didn't want you around left instantly. 

"Thanks, this is great!" you said, grinning right back at Blake and 
Yang. As Yang rushed over and crushed you in a bear hug. Ruby moved 
over to Blake. 

"Where's Weiss?" Ruby whispered to Blake. 

"I still don't think she likes (y/n) . She told us she was going to 
spend the night at some hotel in Vale." 

After Yang had broken every bone in your body, she released you and 
you all celebrated your transition to Beacon for a while. After all 
of the cake was gone and everyone tired out you decided to get 
settled in. 

"Alright guys thanks for the big welcome, it was great. I'm kinda 
tired and my first day of classes is tomorrow so I'm going to go 
ahead and finish moving in. I'll see you all tomorrow since we have 
most of our classes together anyway." You said goodnight to the team 
and grabbed your bag. You slowly opened the door to your room. 


>Your room was a small spare room the team had no use for until now. 



You had a bed in the corner with a nightstand next to it. There were 
drawers across a side wall and a desk on the other side wall. There 
was a window across from your bed which was nice. Other than that the 
room seemed rather dull. You would have to get around to decorating 
some time, but right now you were tired. You had classes tomorrow and 
decided that now was as good a time as any to get some sleep, and 
with that your first day at Beacon had come to an end.<p> 


End 
f lie . 



